Preferences 

-Got my computer opening with sports photos. 

-No more oil-soaked birds? 

-Nor from elsewhere, bug-eyed kid starving on a pile of steaming shit. 
-Easy solution: Eat the shit. Preparation for adult life. 

-Surprised you don't want to sell the father a shovel. With instructions. 


-Got me there. I’m too dense for your rapier wit...oh now | get it! 
On the model of give a man a fish...but teach him HOW to fish and he...! 


-More baloney. 
-Boss! Savage their ideas not ours. 
-All ideas got me sick to my stomach. 


-Watch ballgame. What it's for. But come back! We need you! 


